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rounded them, and before they knew it had thrown
the Commissioner to the ground and were trampling
on him. As quickly as possible his comrades helped
him up again, but he was as patient as a lamb, made
no complaint, just prayed for them.

Another time he was leading a Soldiers' Meeting,
when showers of stones suddenly rained in upon them.

' In order not to be hit,' says the Officer, * we had to
creep under the benches. But the Commissioner stood
cheerfully at his post, a glorious encouragement to us all.
The Lord helped us -so wonderfully that evening- that
instead of giving up the Meeting we saw a number of
souls saved. I then learnt to understand his great love
for us. He was so anxious for our safety! Later I had
the joy of having him, my spiritual father, under my roof
for a few days when he was leading Meetings in Elberfeld.
Singing he went to bed, singing4 he got up. We saw his
firm faith in God and his Redeemer. We saw also that
he lived a life of prayer.'

The following characteristic scene is given by a
Local Officer from the Rhineland:

' A brother Salvationist and I were once driving a wagon
of coal back to- our yard, both black as Moors. Behind us,
coming along* the street, I noticed Commissioner Railton.
We pulled up, and as he came near we greeted him with a
loud "Hallelujah! Commissioner." He did not recognize
us at once, for he had only seen us in our uniform as Hall-
keeper and Bandsman, but he responded to our greetings
most heartily, and many people stood watching as he talked
to us. When in parting he grasped our coal-black hands
affectionately, they were astonished and impressed. For
certainly on reaching home the Commissioner's first act
must have been to wash his hands!

' In the evening Meeting he said how glad he was that
we had greeted him, and that though we were outwardly
black, he knew our souls were washed white in the Blood
of the Lamb.'

Major Tebbe, writing of experiences some years
later, says:

c He came to me when I was Divisional Officer in Frank-
fort, and when our Headquarters was a tiny room with very